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cities there was a noise of falling houses, and a rushing of
waters, and an atmosphere full of dust which made i^
impossible to see even a few yards. In the rural areas
there was not much dust and one could see a little farther,
but there were no calm-eyed spectators about. Those
who survived lay flat on the ground, or rolled about, in
an agony of terror.

A little boy of twelve was dug out (I think in
Muzaffarpur) alive ten days after the earthquake. He
was greatly surprised. He had imagined, when he was
knocked down and imprisoned by falling material, that
the world had ended and he was the solitary survivor.

In Muzaffarpur also at the exact moment of the
earthquake when houses were collapsing and hundreds
were dying all round, a baby girl was born. The
inexperienced young parents did not know what to do,
and were distraught. I learnt, however, that botk
the mother and the baby survived and were flourishing^
In honour of the earthquake the baby was named Kampo
Devi^

The city of Monghyr was the last place in our tour.
We had wandered a good deal and gone almost up to the
frontier of Nepal, and we had seen many harrowing
sights. We had become used to ruins and destruction on
a vast scale. And yet when we saw Monghyr and the
absolute destruction of this rich city, we gasped and
shivered at the horror of it. I can never forget that
terrible sight.

All over the earthquake areas there was a very painM
jtbsgEce of self-help among- the residents, both in the
cities and villages. Probably the middle classes in the
cities were the worst offenders in this respect. They all
waited for somebody to take action and help them, either
tita Govenroient or the non-official relief agencies.